






1 P Wi tngedie 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the Tci. 
iiro\.A wakt yen hot with this Hire agonic? 

CUr-O no, my dream'e was lthgtlined iftet 

0 riien began the temp:(l of mV fdule, 

Who paft/me though/tHe thelariColy flbed, 

With that ctini feirirhia w hich Poiiti Vsfitc 
Vnto the Kingdome of petpctuafl rii^ht : 

The fit ft that there did greete my flrdftger foule, 

Was my great Father in law, renowned IVarmcke, 
Who cried aloud, what fcourgc for penury 
Can this daiilte monarchic afdrd fafic C latent a} 

And fo he vanifht .-Then came Wandfing by, 

A fliadow like an Angtll, in bright haire, 

Dadledin blood, andhc fqueaktouE a loud, 

Clarence is come/alfe, fldeting, periurd Clarence ? 

That ftabd me in the field at Tewxbury : 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

With that me thoughts legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, aad howled in mine circs, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very neife, 

1 trembling wakt, and for afea&n after. 

Could not beleeue but thatl was in hell, ^ 
Such ter rible impreflton made the drearne. • 

Brok, No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 
I promife you I am afraid to heart you tell it. 

Cla. O Broktnburj, 1 haue done thofc things, 

Which now beare euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentile keeper flay byme. 

My foule isheau'yaud 1 faine would fteepe. 

Brok. I will frny Lord)God giue yourgraccgoddrctf, 
Sorrow break?' fxrafons,and repofing bbwres 
M. kci the night morning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes haue but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inwaid toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations. 

They ofttn ftele a world of reftlcfle cares ; 

So that betw ixt your titles, and low names, 
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There’s nothing differs but theoutward fame. 

The murderers enter. 

In Gods name what are you, and how came you hither? 
Exe. I would fpeake with Clarence ,and I came hither o 
r> r Yea arevefo briefe? nay legs, 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Comroiffion.talkenomore. Kereadetba. 

Bro. I am in this commanded todeliuer 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be guiltleffeof the meaning : 

Heere are the keyes, there fits the Duke a ueepe. 

He to his maiefty and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 
jE.stf.Dofo it is apoyntofwifdeme. 

2. What fhall we flab him as he fleepcs ? 

s . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

Whyfbsle he fhall neuer wake till the Iudgcmcnt day. 

1. Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 
a. The vrging of that word Iudgcmcnt, hath bred 
A kinde of remorfe in me. 

1, What art afraid? 

3 . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for lt.but to be damnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1. Backe to the Duke of Glocefter,te\\ him lo. 

2, I pray thee flay a while, 1 hope my holy humour will 
Change,twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1. How doeft thou feele thy fclfenow? (me 

2, Faith feme certaine dregs of confcience are yet within 
l. Remember our reward when the deedc is do>ie, 

a. Zounds he dies,! had forgot the reward. 

1 . Where is thy confiencc now ? 

2. In the Duke of Glocefter puife. 

1. So when he opens his purfe to giu,e vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. 

3. Let it goe ther’s few or none will entertaine it. 

1 . How if it come to thee againe ? 



